yp The Tragedy of Othello 

Enter Lodouico and Gratiano. 

Gdf. What bo.no watch.no paffage, murder .murder. 

Gra. Tisfome mifchancc.the cry is very direfull. 

Caf. O helpe- Lod, HarKC. , 

Rod, O wretched villaine. 

Lod. Two or three grones.it is a heauy night; 

Tbefe may be counterfeits, let’s think’t vnlafe 
To come into the cry without more helpe. 

Rod. Nobodv come.then (hall I bleed to death. 

Enter la go with * light. 

Lod. Harke. .... , 

Gra. Here’s one comes in his fhirt.with lights and weapons. 
Jag. Who’s there ? whofe noife is this that cries on murder ? 
Lod. 1 doe not know. 

lag. Did not you he are a cry ? j 

Caf. Hcrejhere.lor heauei.s lake helpe me. 

Jag. Whats the matter? _ 

Gra. This is Othello s Antient.as l take it. 

Lod. The lame indetd.a very valiant fellow. 

Jag. What are you here that cry fo grieuoufly ? 

Caf. hgo.O I am fpoil’d. vndone by viilaiiKS, 

Giue me fome helpe. 

Jag. O nse,Leiucenan:,what villaines haue don this? 

Caf. I thinke the one of them is here about, 

And cannot maKe away. 

Jag. O treacherous villaines;. 

What arc you there ? come in and giue lome helpe. 

Rod. O belpc me here. 

Caf That’s one of em. 

jfg. O muiderous (hue O villaine. Thrufts btm«. 

Rod. O dambd lago , O inhumaine dog,— 0,0,0. 
lag. Kill men i’the dark? ? where be thofe bloody theeues ? 
How filenc is this Towne ? Ho, murder, murder : 

Wtoat may you be ? are you of good or euill ? 

Lod. As you (ball prooiie v^praife vs. 

Jag. Seignior Lodouico. 

Led. He fir. 

jag. I cry yon mercy ; here’s Cafsio hurt by villaines. J 
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GrdfCttfsio. 

Ia?. How is it brother? 

Caf. My leg is cut in two. , , 

U. Mary heauen forbid: 
t iS Gcntlemen.Ile bind it with my flnrt. 

Ll ° Enter Bianca. 

%a. W hat is the matter ho, who i’ft that cried ? 
lav. Who i’ft chat cried? 

r Bia. O my deare Cafsio. O my fweet Cafsio, Cafsio, Cafsto. 
lag. O notable ftrumpet : Cafsio, may youfufpc# 

Who they Ihould be that thus haue mangled you ? 

Caf. No. . 

Gra. I am forry to find you thus, I haue bin to feeke you. 

Jag. Lend me a garter, fo ; —oh for a chaire to beare him eafily 

hence. _ _ ... ^ - . 

•Bia. Mas he faints ; O C*f st9 >C 4 f st0 .>C4 tt0 » 
lag. Gentlemen all, I doe fufpeft this Trafh 
To beare a part in this iniurie 1 patience a while good Cafsto^ 

Come, come, lend me a light : 

Know wee this face.or no ? 

Alas my friend.and my deare countrey mart ; 

Roderigt ? no, yes fare ; yes.tis Redcrigo. 

Gra. What, of Venice ? 

Jag. Euen he fir,did you know him ? 

Gra. Know him? I. 

la. Seignior Gratiano, Icry you gentle pardons 
Thefe bloody accidents muft cxcufe my mannerss 
That fo neglt&ed you. 

Gra. I am glad to fee you. 

lag. How doe you Cafsio ? 0 > a chaire, a chaire. 

Gra. Roderigo? 

lag. He.tis he : O that’s well faid.a chaire ; 

Some good man beare him carefully from hence, 
lie fetch the Generalls Surgeon s for youmiftrifle, 

Saueyou your labour, he that lies flaine hcttfCafstof) 

Was my dearc friend ; what malice Was betwixt you ? 

Caf. None in the world, nor doe 1 know the man. 
lag. What,lookc you pale ? O beare him out o’che ait€* 

La ' Stay, 
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